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tion, and with a constant intercourse of good offices. Thus
when the translation of the Iliad was on loot, which was be-
gun in 1713, Mr. Addison expressed the highest expectations
from it; and, when first published, recommended it to the
public, and joined with the Tories in promoting the subscrip-
tion. Mr. Pope, at the same time, made his friend's interest
his own; and when Dennis so brutally attacked the tragedy
of Cato, he wrote, under the assumed name of John Norris,
the piece entitled " A Narrative of his Madness," published
July 30, 1713. [Addison was averse to this publication, as
will be seen by Steele's letter (ante, p. 405)].

Mr. Pope, from time &o time, communicated to Mr. Addi-
son the progress he made in his translation, and the difficul-
ties which attended it; particularly in a long lebter to him,
dated January 30, 1714,l wherein, among other things, he
jocularly complains of the various reports which were propa-
gated to his prejudice. " Some have said I am not a master
in the Greek, who are either so themselves, or are not: if
they are not, they cannot toll; and if they are, they cannot
without having catechised me."

Not long after these transactions, the unhappy difference
broke out between these illustrious friends, which drew from
Mr. Pope the following famous lines:

POPE'S   SATIBE  OK ADDISON.

Peace to all such! but were there one whose fires
True genius kindles, and fair fame inspires :
Blest with each talent, and each art to please,
And born to write, converse, and live with ease;
Should such a man, too fond to rule alone,
Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne,
View him with scornful, yet with jealous, eyes,
And hate for arts that caused himself to rise;
Damn with faint praise, assent with civil leer,
And without sneering teach the rest to sneer;
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike,
Just hint a fault, and hesitate dislike ;
Alike reserved to blamo, or to commend,
A tim'rous foe, and a suspicious friend;
Breading ev'n fools, by flatterers besieged,
And so obliging, that he ne'er obliged:
Like Cato, gives his little senate laws,
And sits attentive to his own applause:

1 Printed in Roscoe's Pope, vol. via, p. 204